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HERE'S THE TRUE STORY OF WHY
MISS WYCHERLY IS ON BROADWAY

Also of How Her Playwright Husband
Kept a Promise, With Some Side-

lights on Collaboration.
IT T HEN Margaret Wycherly and j

lf Bayard Velller were married
they mailp tlio usual prom-

ises about better or wone, tlcher or
poorer, and that sort of tiling. Hut
there was still another promise be-

tween them. It wam't In the ritual. It
didn't set Into the rrcoril. Nobody
knew of It except Just themselves.

Rut It was there. Neither of them
forgot It. And now that It Is being
carried out with a regular whoop at
In "The 13th Chair" they have owned
tip to Its existence.

It seems that Mr. Velller, being In

that stato of optimistic recklessness
common to the newly married, prom-

ised his wife that Inside of five years
he should play the leading part In a

Broadway theatre of a successful play
by none other than himself.

Considering tho fact that Mr. Velller
at that time had never had a real play
produced on Broadway or anywhere
else this promise sounded somewhnt
brash even for a man In the first
stapes of matrimony. He had dabbled
In play writing. Uut apparently no-

body expected that he would ever
wndo In ami hick itp great big dra-
matic splashes like "Within the Law"
and "The 13th Chair."

Nobody, that K except Mr. Velller
nrf3 Miss Wycherly. They believed In
themselves and In each other. They !

Mfcsved he could write successful
mays, nicy ocneveu sne couia crcmc
the, leading roles In them. So they set
the alarm clock nt five years ahead
from their wedding day and expected
11,10 rouse them to fame and fortune
as per schedule, in

Of course It was Mr. Velller'? first '

move. So by way of getting his hand I

Inrho turned out a vaudeville sketch ,

for Miss Wycherly. It was catted "Self
Defense," and ran n year.

,BUt that didn't count. It wasn't a
life size play, and tho Broadway part .

of tho promise wasn't met: for of I

course no vaudeville sketch can glue ,

luelf to Broadway for more than a
week or two at a time.

Next Mr. Velller wroto and produced
"The Primrose Path." This was n sure
enough piny and Miss Wycherly did
have the leading part. But Its New
York run was about as long as the tall
of a Manx cat which ain't got no tall.

It was followed by "William," with
jierfectly good part which Mr, Velt-Je- r

wrote for his wife, but which the
stony hearted manager who bought
the play wouldn't let her have. It
seems these monsters In human form
V exist.

That one waa bad enough, but er

was lying In wait to stop pay-
ment on B. V.'s promise when he ac-
tually did turn the trick with "Within
ttM Law." Hero was a Broadway suc-
cess with a vengeance. And here was
the part of Mary Turner, In which Miss
Wycherly might have called Into for-
tune and have added popular favor to
her fame as an artist.

And the producer wouldn't let her
have It.

Wouldn't that take the heart out of
anybody? It would. Out of almost
anybody. But Sir, Velller's scrapping
blood was up and quite appropriately
he called his next play "The Fight."
By this time the original Ave year
limit on his promise had run oiit. But
his wife extended the tlmo and hung
on for payment in full.

.It looked ns If eho were going to get
Jt In-- "Tho Fight," though her part
wasn't one that would make you sit
up nlehts remembering It. Still the
play was going well until Inspector
Fchmlttberger or some other of the
police dramatic critics took a dislike
to It and deleted It from the list of
Broadway attractions.

That made four tries without get-
ting the promise fulfilled to the satis-
faction of Its maker and makee. So
the maker Just stopped and took a
long breath. Then he came hack at it
ngaln. And this time the alarm clock
went off with a bang.

Six weeks ago "The 13th Chair" was
put on at the Forty-clght- Street The-
atre, Six weeks from now It will still
bo there. And six times six weeks
from now It will bo making middle
West audiences sit on tho edge of their
chairs an It Is making New York audi-
ences alt up now.

At least If you want to take the
other side of the bet you can be ac-
commodated by the wise ones along
tho nialto.

The above truthful tnle of a promise
fulfilled waa partly told In the star's
dressing room by the parties moBt con-
cerned. But never was nn Interview
punched so full of holes. Between acts
ar procession ot privileged nersons
camo back and mom or less fell down
talrs Into tho pface to add verbal con-

gratulations to the telegraphed ones
with which the walls were papered.

People sat In the cups on the tea
table, ato tho cako so they could sit on
the plats, and otherwise reduced the
Interviewer to despair and the condi-
tion of a snrdlnn In a conscientiously
packed box. So Miss Wycherly la-

belled the fragments of the interview,
not the Interviewer "to be continued

t at homo the day after Christmas." And
I. extrlrated my flattened form from
the. rest of the serried sardines and

'escaped.
If you know Miss Wycherly the

woman only by that frame of pictures
In front of tho theatre you don't know
her at all. She doesn't photograph
well. But It Isn't merely that. No
picture could give an Adequate Idea
of her sincerity, her cleverness, her
originality.

If you should walk Into her apart-
ments, even though she was not there,
you would know without a doubt that
It was the home of a woman of tem-
perament: n woman with a genius for
Interesting and for being Interested.

There probably Isn't nnother apart-
ment In New York like It, made ns It Is
trom two floors of an old house. It,
if) neiigntriii: with Its ruddy glow of
coal llres, Its panelled walls, Its over-
flowing bookcases. Its different levels- one M nlwn. going up three steps
or down throe slept ItH exquisitely
arranged llovvets, its nr nf unpremedi-
tated llwiMcm-x- s Of course there are
ools evus where probably Including

the lmlhrciim, Miss Wycherly hud nn
nut who once remarked.
''Wi!l, Madge, fev a person who

lead ery minute while ihe Is comb- -

Ing her hair your really looks very
well!"

Miss Wycherly Is English. So of
course there was tea at about 4:30
the day after Chrlstmaii. Mighty good
ten, too, with a bit of orange peel
twisted Into It and with the smoke of
Mr. Velller's cigar blending from the
wisp of steam from tho teapot. He
was making himself late for an en-
gagement liecausa the talk got started
on the subject of actress wives and
playwright husband.

In Tub Ht!N a week or two ago Hart-'.e- y

Manners, who also belongs In that
class, credited his wife, Laurttte .Tay-
lor, with being "the lnsplrer of the
theme of many of the speeches and of
delicate sidelights on the characters"
of his latest production. Mr. Velller
read the little tribute and smoked re-

flectively.
"That's very pretty," he said.
"How Is It In your case?"
"Well." he studied a moment, "in

our case It's this way. Mine Is the
creative type of mind. Miss Wycherly's
Is the Interpretative and critical type.
She is the most perfect Instrument to
write for. Every playwright will tell
you that with an average actress no!
with a fine actress he gels SO per
cent, or even 90 per cent, of what
he feels he should get out of a part.
With Miss Wycherly I get 110 per
cent."

Not a bad compliment, that, was It?
Of course," he went on, "I can't

collaborate, Couldn't .In It i.re..'nliv
even with so compliant and delightful

mall ns ,rvln Cobb w m ,Back
Home' together and it ran one weekl I

i lave l0 work things out by myself I

in my own- way. '

"When I'm doing a play I keep
working over It for a year before I put

word down nn paper. During that"
time I suppose I talk about It to my
wife half a dozen times a day. I go
over the possibilities and clarify my
own Ideas by putting them Into words.

"When I begin to write I read It to
her as It progresses. Sometimes I wait
until an entire act is completed. At
other times If I'm particularly nlcased '
with a scene I dash madly Into her l

room and read it to her then ami tiif.ro
"Of course she must be creative j

too when It comes to portraying tho
character. And Just as I have to do'the writing In my own way, so she kd- -
parcntly has to build up the Inter-
pretation In her own way. I suppose
she's the worst rehearser out of cap-
tivity If you heard her at

you'd have no mor Idea than
the dead what she was going-- to do'
with a part." I

"Yes," agreed Miss Wycherly. "that's
what they say. I don't realize that I'm
not acting at rehearsal. I think I'm
doing It. I feel Inside as If I were.
But apparently It's ns If I were doing
u in me uarK. .NoboUy seems to see
It. Going before the audience Is like
turning on the light." i

At this point Mr. Velller went off
to his belated appointment, declining
the companionship which Billy, Miss
Wycherly's dog, silently but unmis-
takably urged upon him. Billy Is a
water spaniel with a soul of guile, a
heart capable of indefinite expansion,
and eyes that speak blarney as plainly
ns did ever the tongue of an Irish
lad. And how his mistress loves him!
It was seeing her hands against his
red brown coat that brought up the
subject of how she uses those hands
In her role of RotaUe. Im Oranoe. Her
eyes lighted with pleasure when she
was asked about It.

"You know," she said, "I not only
must mako myself smaller In this role
than I really am, but I have to
change tho whole character of my ges-ture- s.

I'm tall, you see, and my arms
are long. It Is natural for me to make
broad gestures and to use my hands
with the fingers free and open. I
mustn't do that In this character. I
must make my hands seem small and
close. The arms must never be thrown
wide."

"Do many persons notice these
of acting?"

"Probably not. Not consciously at
least. But If the sum total of such
details was less thev would be con-
scious of that. An audience Is a curi-
ous thing anyway. You have to feel
It out: sometimes vou hiv scene
which you must always play with your
linger on ine puise of the audience,
no matter how many hundreds of times
you may have played it before.

"Take the seance scene In the first
act of 'The Thirteenth Chair,' for
Instance. I love to play that scene
more than any other In the play. For
nno thing, I like the darkness. I
always loved the dark. And when the
lights go out on that scene it Is Just
wonderful to sit there In that great
blackness with the feel of all those
hundreds of human beings near.

"But I never know how I will havo
to play tho beginning of it. Sometimes
the audience Is undependable. I have
to hurry things along, or some woman
will laugh nervously or something
distracting will be done. Only three
times In the six weeks we havo been
playing could I feel perfect dependence
on the audience. Curious, Isn't It?
Apparently no reason why those three
audiences should have been different,
but they were."

When Miss Wycherly was Illustrat-
ing the use of her hands In the play
a wonderful opal ring had flashed in

Mr. Goslington
i i T NEVER knew what umbrella

1 comfort was," said Mr. n,

"till I got one with a
crook handle; and, strange as It may
seem, I might never have discovered it
If somebody had not presented one to
me.

"But when once I had It I took to It
as naturally as a duok takes to water.
When not spread for protection I hung
It on my arm and carried It there
prldefully and with great comfort, no
longer an Incumbrance that I must
constantly cling to, but with both
hands free. There Is nothing llko a
crook handle umbrella.

"The only thing that I am In doubt
about concerning It Is as to precisely
how to carry It ; thnt is to say, ns to
whether I should hang It on my arm
with the end of tho crook outside,
away from the body, or Inside the
arm, next the body,

"In all tho fnshion pictures and In
the clothing advertisements you see It
carried, with the end of the crook out-
side the arm. But nevertheless It

Hfi-J-l
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Margaret

the firelight, It wouldn't have, been
there If this hndn t been ' the day
after," for It was Mr. Velller's Christ- -
mas gift to his wife. In the play
she wears only one ring, a big old
time wedding ring such ns "mother
""d to wear." and thereby hangs a
"It of talk which Is rather Interesting,

It was In the dressing room of (

Class.' smalt set scenery

course. The wedding ring is a theatre "Yes," broke In Mr. Velller this was
"prop" which doesn't go homo with in the dressing room, you rrmember
the star. "anri you may quote me as saying

"Not that I have nnythlng against that intellectual Boston Is an nccom-weddin- g

rings," sho explained care-- 1 plishcd society nf grafters. From poets
fully, "but I never could keep one. I to college presidents they congratu-- I

lose everything that isn't riveted lated us on our 'artistic success' and
onto me." tusked for sixteen passes apiece! You

"I should think you did!" exclaimed - can guess whether wo mado any
a visitor. "I notice you lost that vate ! money In Boston."
I brought you from Paris." j All these Interesting revelations

"Lost It!" cried MIfs Wycherly. "I came from that glimpse of the wedding
did not. Losing a thing Is qulto dlf- - j ring. When, the day a,fter Christmas,
ferent from having to give It up be- - Miss Wycherly nns asked If she wasn't
cause you can't pay the rent. That's afraid of losing the new opal ring, sho
tho wny the blue vase went. You know, raid:
this having real money Is a wonderful ; "I hope not! 1 haven't lost

sho rcllected. "Did nn! thing for two years," and sho rapped
ever have plenty of niMiiey?" sho du- -. on wood.
manded seriously of tho interviewer,
who didn't have to think twice before
settling that point.

"Well," said Miss Wycherly, " hope
you will some day. It's north living
for. Of course I've had good salaries

sometimes. But there was always
the haunting thought thnt salaries
hnVM n m'nv et atnnnlnf- - U'ltliollt rhvnirt
or reason. ' "Perhaps I'm like that. Anyway

"When I wanted to get nn evening 'm "nt superstitious about opals,
1 ""' r m-- favorlto stone. As forcoat my feet would go, in spite of me.

to the bank and my hands would poke B.iyard. he has no superstitions about
that money through tho window. That anything. Not oven any beliefs!" she
was when there was any money to bo finished as she got up.
poked through. It never stayed there This time tho opal flashed In the
long. It was always being poked out Hcht of the candles she lit against the
again but not, If you please, for tho growing dusk. Firelight, darkness,
purchase of evening coats." candle light- - this woman with the

"Why how about the fortunes fibtle nnd complex personality
by 'Within tho Law'?" longed with all three. Considering the

"Bayard sold that play outrlsht. We part Mio is flaying It Is ii curious coin- -
didn't make any money out of that.
This Is the first tlmo since we. were psychic. She hears things that others
married that wo have had 'real . .iround her do not. They say she

Tho other day I went Into a vines them through nnother sense, but

w.isn
thevgo m,tance,

pPrfcc,y
Because now

.,.
"Do you know thnt when we put on

the plays n of years
ngo we had Just J200 It with

help of the
in tho company I made the

costumes myself. wcro of bur- -
lap. nnd they were good, too. Wo had

pair of scissors, 'Tho

and His Umbrella
0.M,0I.ence nbso-wron- g

that,
manner, clmnglng

UvlsMt.
n.m, without

Kindred
clear

of
umbrella of other way.

snugly ngalnst carrier; nnd
I started carrying crook
umbrella that way; and so carried!
It somn time.

"Rut do after
to what wax

proper way, when 1 Just tho um-
brella on arm, found
banging It with the end of crook

certnlnly seemed In
bo most convenient
wny; and friends whom havo

tell mo that that Is
way. as to JuM how to

carry now ifimewhat
In doubt; but to the main (ptcstlon,
us to tho great comfort of a crook

umbrella, In no
only wonder I ivcr

along one."

Wycherly.

Hour of
test Just curtains.

'The Wellesley Club here offered us
Jl.'n to give n. performance at Carnegie
Lyceum. When the curtain went up on

performance wo hadn't one cent.
not single cent! We got $:50 for
t'lat afternoon, with that we went
to

"Any superstitions?"
"N-n- But I'm like In

Rome uho took his hat whenever
ho passed Maine of Jupiter. His
companion asked him why It.

"'Well,' he said, 'Jupiter isn't In
now; but no telling when he
may be.'

cldenrn that some say sho Is

........... ,. , nr ,,,. ..
walking overhead, book dropped, n

i croaking board, some with n de- -
plorable Inclination to music. And
wh V'' "rc nulverh.g

1,1 n",wc" " y
to stick n

l

knife Into me now nnd then ns I can
liete."

"Is your rolo In play a difficult
one?"

"It Is the seennil nnrt T linv hnA In

in 'Tho Hour After I had
playing It for a while omo one wanted
mo to take the rolo of tho WUc. Woman
in snmo play. I snld that If I did
I full on Tlphc the moment
appeared, slay him, throw his
over footlights and go on with
llls part. I couldn't bear to see nny-binl- y

else play Tluhct I die.
That's there Is tn It."

"Did you want to play 7'tirnrr
In 'Within Law"."'

"Am I human? course I did!"
A smilo of amused romlulsccnco

dawned In tier ryrii.
"Wliut'H more, did play tho rolo

Two munmerii. ago waa up
at a town In Canada where
father Is living now. He is the doctor
there. a remote little place;

chain restaurant for butter cakes and sho doesn't admit that,
coffee. Somebody saw me and asked ..,t muM ,at , hcnr them ,.

why I t eating trullles and , Mln N,1(Ii ..for mv earB nre supersensi-cavia- r
somewhere else, r said It was ,VP Henven knows 1 wish

the first tlmo In my life I could to orc.t! Hcrn nm r, for with
a cheap place with perfect ty. KOO(1 ,lon,c nnd a room t

It ft matter of choice, 1(1V(.Pt j hllvo Rn ,0 n hotF, tonot of necessity. j In ,,.,. llk ,,,,, ,.rn
Yeats number

to do ,

It's true. With the ono of
girls all

They

one 'prop,' a for

he

n

Of

my

me

seemed to me that this must be Iho ,,rpUy .,,, thnt Is
way. for tho reason UlMy lmt nrk , , Tho ,, ,

rled In that tho umbrella wm t,IIK . al)0tlt myhangs suspended with ita tip iiwu .
1ny my KeHlre3, nro

TY'rl(''' hl" ,",";I"B 1 "" ilono practically effort. It Is
peoplo met In passing. . ,t , rolo to my"It seemed to me thnt tho ,))f)()(1

Wn'y'n I!1"' "Tho other part vdth which I hadend Iniiide. keeping ,.m ,. nf rlnhout people's
hangly tin

my handle
I

I

for
then, you know, Hint

I had ceased consider tho
hung

my I myself
tho

out? I did. That
tho natural nnd

I con-
sulted the only
proper So

it I am really
as

hnndlo 1 nm doubt
whatever; I how
got without

One
tho

that
n the

and
Huston.

the man
off

a
did

there's
I

peoplo

.

one

w" I
u

" "olnR

tho

Qlnss.' been

the
should he.

body
Mm

should
all

itary
the

I
once, I

llttlo

It's to

a ,

car- -

volec,
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remote that I doubt If half the people
there have over been Insldo of a theatre.
Concerts and recitations yesl but
most of them had never seen a play,
when I determined to get up a benefit
for the Bed Cross,
, "It was great fun. First we had n

minstrel show. They had never seen
one In their lives. Neither had I, for
that matter. But that didn't make any
difference. It's a case of tho old rhyme
of 'The Purple Cow anyway, except
that It ought to be turned around.
I'm sure I'd rather be a minstrel show
than see one any day,

"Ours was a huge success. And In
the middle of It, I I, Margaret Wych-
erly, being of sound mind, If you
plpnse did give an exhibition dance
on the stage with the aid of one of the
young men of the place. He had
never seen the new waltz or the fox
trot, but I taught them to him. I
adore dancing, and this struck me as
l.elng my only chance ever to do It on

I a reut stage. So I took the chance
and we made n hit.

"And then well, and then we did
tho first act of 'Within the Law.' With
a few changes, It makes perfect one
act play.

"My father took the part of attder,
the employer. And he did remarkably
well, too. The only trouble was that
at rehearsals he had a tendency to
weep violently over my sorrows as
Mnru Turner. When, ns tho stern
(llldcr, he should havo replied to me
with cold heartlessness, I would hear
only an unmistakable sound of choking

I sobs and would look up to find lnrgc
ears roiling uown ins inert.

"You see the sound of his own
daughter's voice saying those heart
breaking lines was too much for him. I

Poor father! I had nri awful time j

n a) 1 V, Im . . . jirl n , T . . 1 nil ...,
t47lltl(t lllill UBl-- IU It. 4.U1. Ik 111, llVlll
beautifully In the end. And If you nsk
them up there If I can piny Mary i

7'irner well, I only wish you would.
"We made $1S0 too," she added

after a pause. "Which wasn't half
tad for a little town like that, now j

I was It?" j

Before Mr. Velller had left he had
'admitted that although that young
husband promise of his has now been
cancelled he has no Intention of ceas-
ing to write plays for his wife al-

though he plans to write some for
i other folks too.
' "She'll play "this role three years," i

he began, when she Interrupted with
a protest thnt was half entreaty, half
threat.

"t will' not!" she declared. "A per-
son has only so much life anyway;
nnd two years Is enough of It to give
to playing a single role."

"Well." said Mr. Velller, "what I'd
Uke best would bo for her to play
Shakespeare. Aside from Kllen Terry
she Is tjo best Portia I have ever seen.
I'd like nbovo all things for her to
i'ny Hamlet. But of course playing

Jlumtct Is a luxury. It's Just self- -
Indulgence. I suppese there are by
actual count more people who want

I to play Hamlet than there nre that
want to see It. That s more or less
discouraging, even to a sanguine mind.

"As far ns my own work Is con-
cerned, I'd like to provide a series of
ti!nvs for Miss Wvchcrlv lo life In ren.
crtory. We nave no good actress play- -

lug repertoire now. I know my wife's
Hislbllltles In that direction. For In-

stance, I want to write a play In which
sho would take the part of a child.
She cannot play an Ingenue part, but
she Is wonderful ns a child."

"I know I'm younger now than I
was when I wns 16," murmured

"That gives you nn Idea of my opin-

ion of the range of her possibilities,
doesn't It?" continued her husband.
"From I'orffo and llamtet nnd lphc-prnt- a

I'd like her to play Witter
Uynner's version of thnt to nn old
Irish woman and a young child. You'll
believe I meant It when I said she wns
a perfect Instrument."

Apparently Mr. Velller wasn't going
to be a copy cat nnd say "Me too"'
to Mr. Mannrrs's domestic tribute, lie
must praise his wife, ns he writes his
plays, In his own way. Ills "110 per
cent, compliment was nil to the good
too. So were those mad dashes Into
bis wife's room tn read to her his big
scene lefore the Ink wns fairly dry on
the paper. So was his declaration that
she Is a perfect Instrument for which
to write. It was, In his own words,
"very pretty." And It was a good deal
moro than pretty. It wa qulto true.
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Count Ilya

TOLSTOY'S SON HERE TO
TELL OF FATHER'S WORK

By HERMAN BERNSTEIN.
second son of Leo Tolstoy

THE In this country on his first
visit. He came here to study

the American people, whom his treat
father loved so much and who In re-

cent years paid perhaps even more
attention to his writings than did the
people of his own fatherland.

Tall and broad shouldered, Ilya re-

sembles hli father In stature, eyes,
nose, beard nnd forehead, Ilya was tho
favorite son of the sage of Yasnaya
Polyana. Count Leo Tolstoy took a
deep Interest In his son's writings and
urged him to concentrate on literary
work.

Count Ilya Tolstoy came to this
country for a double purpose. Ho de-

sires to familiarize Americans more
Intimately with the life of the great
Russian thinker and novelist nnd to
describe his last days and his depar
ture from home at the age of 82.

His second purpose Is to Interest
Americans In the creation of a homo
for aged literary men who have ren-

dered valuables scrvlco to humanity by
their work and whoflnd themselves In
need toward their declining days. The
project Is to build such a home In
Yasnaya Polyana, near tho birthplace
ot Leo Tolstoy. Count Tolstoy has
brought with him credentials from the j

foremost authors society of Russia and .

from the Tolstoy Museum of Moscow,
where most of the original manuscripts
of Leo Tolstoy are treasured.

Ilya Tolstoy has written a number
of short stories which attracted con-- 1

slderable attention in Russia, Ho acted
as war correspondent at the Gallclan
front, having spent six months with
the Russian army, nnd wroto several
short stories depicting with keen In-

sight the psychology of the soldiers In
the trenches and tho horrors of the
war. In some of his stories of ltusslnn
peasant life his style bears close

to that of his great father.
Ilya Tolstoy, who Is about 55 yearn

old. Is modest and unassuming. He
speaks of his literary work only In so
far as It was approved by his fathei.
If his father praised one of his stories
he is proud of It. becauee his father
was a stern critic.

Among the manuscripts he brought '

with him Count Ilya Tolstoy has 1
novel entitled "The Corpse." It will
be recalled that among the pos-

thumous works of Leo Tolstoy there Is
a play by tho name of "Tho Living
Corpse." which was published In bvok
form and produced with great suc-
cess not only in Russia but also in
France and Germany nnd recently also
In this country at tho German Theatre
111.........Ihlu ..IfV IVltim .1 l.i... .iiniii urniu mill UUUI
the similarity of tbe titles he said: i'

"One day my father hundred what
I was doing, what I was writing. He
always urged mo to ro on wtih mv
literary work. I confessed that I was i

not urliliiL-- ,,t ,i. ti, ,'
told him that I could not hit upon a
Slltlfecr 1ll.1t wnu tvnrth 11a i

Ing everywhere, and there is nn -
danre of material wherever you turn.

vou wish. I will Dlie von Hunt tu'
three plots, euch which would
make a line volume.' he out-
lined three subjects.

of these, however, he said 'he
would u.--e himself, The third the

of 'Tho Living Corp-- e' 1

imt know he writing a play
that subject. I learned it only af-
ter death. meantime I
working on the novel which dealt
with practically the same subject.

"My father's remained some- - (

Believes Foreshadowed by

Decadence in Count Leo's
Letter to the Czar

what unfinished nnd I feel sure that!
he would have worked hard upon it
and revised It many times before per-

mitting Its production on the stngs.
When I read It I found that while the
plot was similar to thnt of my novel,
the treatment was entirely different.
He laid the scenes In high society,
while I depicted the atmosphere of
the pensant clan.

"My novel Is altogether different
In conception from my father's play.
Of course I do not dare Invito com-

parison between my work nnd thnt of
my father that would bo childish
but I shall publish It only becauso t

Is absolutely different In treatment."
1 asked Count llyu Tolstoy his

impressions concerning the outbreak
of the war, and for the reasons of his
comlna to America at this time to talk
about the life and work of Leo Tolstoy.
Ho said:

"First of nil, war Is an evil, and no
evil can result in good. Therefore I do

expect any great Improvements or
reforms as ft result of this wur.

"I have been nsked In this country
by various Interviewers for my views
on art, on poetry, on Itusslan dances,
on European llternture A dy-

ing man cannot speak and does not
think of such matters. Kuropn Is like
u dying man now, and wo who come
from Europo cannot calmly discuss the
arts, poetry. literature, muslo or
l,n"tf,s.V

regard to the causes that led
, th,. WBr , can MV , .,,..,,,,
extensively through Europe heforn the
war. nnd everywhere I observed that I

ii was a period or terrtme decay and
moral decline In all domains nf spir -

ltnal endeavor, In nrt. In music and In
literature.- - Everywhere I saw the trl -

umph of tho tango, the spirit of Conan
Doyle, the Plnkertnn detective stories,
the Immoral Sanlne In Russian litem-tin- e,

futurism In art. decadence In
poetry.

"The entlro emptiness of life before
the war symbolized In the Lingo, i

I recall having seen ft book bound In
the stylo of Russian iitas-u- shocn.
entitled A Slap at Public Opinion.' I

also recall that in Moscow ji fanatic
slashed Itepln's masterpiece as a pro-
tect against classic forms of nrt.
In all these manifestations of hysteri-
cal emptiness I saw evidence of the
hopeless decline of mankind. Theie.
foie 1 believe tli rniNna ,,r tlii ,

MiutiM 1 som-h-t in ih ,i,.-r.i- i f
ome of tho sublime Ideals of mankind.

"llW.thn- - nl.en , .1.1.. 1....dun- - mm mil limy is1
found in the excessively developed feel-
ing of patriotism, which 1 consider

to
It

to
to

;

, lf ,m f"l,,(r t Uvr ,n sre ,h'H
' ,mVo

'"""""H,l- - after the outbreak of
He could not

'hese
lived. a hurricane Is

even a voice like
my could not have

no longer undcrMnnd they
hear tho Tolstoy

always
'nteresleil in than In

Judging from large
letters parts

of America, seems
more appreciative

than cirt.iin countries

Among Interesting
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Tolttoy, son of the great RussianMjMMgaiiisaiatasa ....-,,.- - ,j.iitr.

War Was
Art

which Count Ilya Tolstoy has brought
to this country Is the original
which Count I.eo wrote to
Czar Nicholas II. In 1901, during
period terrorism and executions,
Tho letter addressee to Czar wan
accompanied by th following note
written by Tolstoy In his own hand:

Your. iMrimiAi. Maj&stt: scndlnx
you herewith tho addressed
you and your aids, called forth th
recent sad events, bef your Majesty
tit that have vritton It only
because consider It m duty to my
conscience, nnd was guldtd solely by
my desire for the wclfaro o' the
rlan and your Majcst.',

"Yours with love, Leo Tourror."
The characteristic

from Tolstoy's remarkable epl.
tie to tho Czar:

"Again assassinations, egaln execu-

tions again and false accusa-
tions, and bitterness on

side ntnl hatred nnd the fur
vengeance nnd the readiness to ttMl

naerlflees on the Once wutf
all the Russian people nre divided luin

Inimical ramps, committing and
ever ready to commit tho greater
crimes.

"It may very well be that the as
tntlon which has now come to th"

will be but It may ,i!o
bo that tho soldiers, police and

upon whom tho Uovcrmncnl
Is depending so will rc.ill.e
tho they are compelled do
thi crime, fratricide, and lliry

the baser feelings, akin to ego-- ! that tho things which nro happcnlnc
tlMii. Patriotism Is feeling, ate due the fact that there are

in all of us. but must be) tain restless people, dissatisfied
than encouraged, and tors, disturbers of the peace; thnt them

bellevo that it Is grave error that people alone are blame; that it liwe aie everywhere singing Its pralsci necessary pacify and bridle thesong nnd story. tvMles?. rd people, and that

"T h". w,mW ,1Ir''
this

'"Tll'lo .MtaMrophe.
""r'-'- " horrors and

When such
"wiping the

father's been heard.

two

suppressed,

much, tiMt

rnther

laughed, then said:
' "' 1,;,v.p come to America to speak ,,ut these men have been cnught by

world Is full of subjects '''out my father, about his work, hls,ho thousands for thirty years, im-- !

waiting to le described. Life Is seeth- - ,u nni1 llls hleals. This Is the onV prisoned, exiled or executed, and et

nbun

If
of

And

"Two
was

story diii
was on

of
his In the wns

play

for

not

was

the

l'"""""y wncre liberty, freedom of the ,r '""'m an- - ever growing una
'r,ss 1,11,1 freedom of coiiM-lenc- make""0 "'"satisfaction directed agaitut th

possible for me to sneak about this I'r"s,'"t order of things not only con- -

crcat world llgure. in Kuioiie tiwav,1" 'I'l'-aiuii- mai now

they nor do
want to about Ideals.

"Resides, my father was more
America Kuropc.

and the number
of he received from all

it to me that Amer-
ica was of my
father's work,
In Murnpe,"
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I
lluv

people

followlngMiro ex-

tracts'
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threats nn
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sur-

face
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thing to
greatest

among
a natural

d

I n

in

nations

J
I "'The

' "

It '

" " mi

may decline to otey orders. Hut ocn
if the orescnt Jigilulloii should i mi.
preed this time. It cannot be mull- l-
altogether. Secretly it will spread ev r
mr,, lln,i more, and sooner or ,.ite It

,ust manifest Itself with 'Ven srttr
force and produce ever more tcrnlil
sufferings and crimes.

"Whnt Is the uso of all tills" Wli.it
:s the use of all this, since it
easy to remedy It?

'Wo nre addressing ourselves to nu.
to those who nio In power, from tht
f'wtr. the members of the Coiiih il nf
the Iimplrc. the members of the i'al
Inet. to your relatives, the uncles th
brothers of the Cr-i-r nnd those near
to him who can Influence him, W
are addressing ourselves to you nut at
lo enemies but as brothers, lnepira-bl- y

bound to us. whether you like It or
not, so that tho sufferings which we
ate experiencing nro reflected also
iiIon you, nnd even more so. If you but
reallzo that you could havo averted
these sufferings and yet you have not
done It.

"To vou. or to most nf vnti. it mi

tills done then everything would t
well again, and that no chnnges are
necesary.

"Hut If It were only a. question of
these restless, angry people nil thnt
would l necessary would lo to cntrh
them. Imprison or execute them, nnd

j the agitation would come to nn end

millions ot working nconle. the err!
majority of the wtiole nation, sr
among the dlssntisilod,

"Tin causes are due to the fart thai
In consequence of the unfortunate ;o
cldcntnl assassination of the C7..W who
lllier.itcil tho serfs, an act o' v rmr
comml'tcd by a small gtoup of p. npl.
who erroneously Imagined t 1.11

were, thus serving the entire 11.1t mi
the Government not only rrs.ij tn
tofusn to make progress, reuoimci
Its despotic forms, but on 'lie con'i v
believing that i's salvation lav u
these brutal, obsolete forms of govern-
ment, has for twenty yenrs mir Vi.
ward Instead of going forward or even

'remaining stationary thus
itself ever more and more from 'h
people and their demand''

"So that not 'hove aiiKr ih.". 'ifl"l
people nre to blame, but jou. the rul-

ers, who would not see nn thing ex-

cept jour own Interests at tht mo-

ment,
' "If these people nre agitated new
and seem to desire to harm vou "
only because you nppenr t them o '

the obstacle which deprives not on'
themselves, imt millions of their 1p

of the greatest bliss of mnnl n I

lil?rty ami enlightenment "

Then Tolstoy enumerated four wn
in which the evil could be remedied

"First, by equalizing the naut" In

all their lights wuh the irf of th
population

"Second, by ceasing to spplv the n

called secret pollen nieasiiie w'di'h
vitiate till cistlng law and whl h

Mibject the population to the aut'"r
ity of immoral, stupid and Tiiel fiinr- -

, tloiiarles,
' "Third, by destroying n'l ob!sr'
I to education.

"Fourth, and most importnn' of all
by abolishing all resti ictlon on r'lc- -

, Ions liberty.
"It Is Impossible that some peopl

. can be really h.ippy while others ar'
iinbnppy in society where nM ar

, hound together by mutual lies l'sr'-chill-

Is Mich a thine inipnss.hie If

the majoillv of the people aro suffer-
ing The iimilltloii uf all the peer'
will he improved olil. when th'
MrongoM, laboring mi.iorit. upm

, whom all snclet.x - g. is happv
"Help to Improve the condition of

that majority in lis Iioeity and
Then will vmir own pn,

slllou be secuie nml tnil improved"
In writing this letter Count I.'n

Tolstoy eiuleavoicil to pic itnl

only bis own views but also the ie
' of luany of the be- -t and nm."' tin- -

selfish. scnlhl am) kind hearted r"1'
i pie who desired the same reul'

"lias the iVar ever ansnoiol
letter which iiur father sent to him
1 asked the sill of Leu Tl-m- v

, "No," he icplicd. "Me mail n a"'
"svver

The ii'lv linswei ilic ('.ir U'i'l
this reiiiaiKniiin br,q' wru cn r
man who was icganleil as t

(clence of the 1 w -- 1.1 11 people w

pressed In llfteeii cais of "

greater bloodshed, terror and


